NO    MORE     PEACE

JACOB.   I'll love you for always.
RACHEL.   I feel to-night that if  ever you
stopped loving me I should die.

(JACOB, laughing, takes her to the bufet.)

LABAN (in the other group). Speaking as a
business man, peace too has its profits, no less
than war.

LITTLE MAN.   Sometimes.

LABAN. I am not only talking about inter-
national peace.

FAT MAN (laughing). We can leave peace of
mind to the priests and poets. We're business men.

LABAN.   No, no, I meant social peace.

LITTLE MAN.   Oh, we can keep that all right.

FAT MAN.   Yes, but will the workers keep it.

CAIN (joining them). Well, gentlemen, I'm
against the whole business. I used to be a soldier,
v LABAN. If anyone loves peace, Mr. Cain, you
ought to.

CAIN. Why? Just because I run a barber's
shop ? Because my customers are men ?

LABAN.   Isn't that a good enough reason?

CAIN.   Not good enough for me !

LABAN.   Ah, you're an idealist, Mr, Cain.

DAVID (joining them). What a wonderful day
this is! Joy through peace and peace through
joy. How did you like my peace song Mr.
Laban? The one the children sang?
v LABAN. Very nice. A worthy example of your
great talents,
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